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Two small bears, Bertie and Betsy, 
decided one day to leave home and look 
for adventure out in the great, big world. 
They were tired of always living at home 
with their Mummy and Daddy. 

The first thing they had to do when they 
left home was to cross a big lake which 
was nearby. Bertie had the good idea of 
turning a tree trunk into a boat. They 
punted themselves across the lake with a 
long stick and soon reached the other side. 


Bertie jumped out first. “Now our. 
adventure has really begun,’ he shouted 
happily. 

“Hurrah! Hurrah!” yelled Betsy. “I didn't 
know it would be so much fun to have an 
adventure. What shall we look for first?” 

They found two big logs and Bertie said: 
“With these two logs we can make a 
marvellous see-saw. Just wait and see!” 
And he laid one log across the other and 
sure enough they made a lovely see-saw. 

When they got tired of see-sawing they 
went on a bit further. 


Towards the end of the day they began to 
feel very tired and hungry. At last they came 
to a hollow tree, and in it sat two squirrels. 
“I suppose you haven't got a little food to 
spare for two hungry bears out on an adven- 
ture?” asked Bertie. 

“We have only a few nuts,” answered the 
squirrels, “but you are welcome to share 
them.” 

The bears took a few but to tell the truth 
they didn't feel very full after eating them. 


They walked on a bit further but it was 
nearly evening and they were tired. 

“We must soon find somewhere to sleep, 
said Bertie. “I can’t walk another step.” 

Just then they came to a big oak tree. Its 
branches stretched a long, long way out and 
made a fine roof. 

“This will do,’ said Bertie. “We can 
surely spend the night here.” 

Bertie and Betsy woke up early the next 
morning because they were soaking wet 
and shivering with cold. Poor Betsy’s teeth 


were chattering so much she couldn't speak. 

“Wait here,” said Bertie. “Ill go and see 
if I can find a hole in a tree, like the one the 
squirrels lived in.” 

So he went out in the rain and his fur got 
even wetter. 

At last he came to a hollow tree but there 
were two rabbits in it already. 

“Can my sister and I stay in your hole for 
a while?” asked Bertie. “We are freezing 
cold and wet.” 

“Poor dears!” answered the rabbits. “As 


you can see, this hole is hardly big enough 
for us. But if you go a bit further on you will 
find another hollow tree and you and your 
sister will be able to get in that.” 

So Bertie and Betsy tramped on again. 

A bit further on they found another 
hollow tree where there was plenty of 
room for both of them. It was warm and dry 
inside and Bertie and Betsy were soon 
sound asleep. 

After a while they were woken by a 


mighty squeaking just outside the hole. 

They looked out and saw two tiny mice 
sitting there squeaking dreadfully. 

“That’s our nest,’ they squeaked. “Please 
leave at once!” 

“All right! All right!” said Bertie, and he 
and Betsy set off again on their adventure. 

After a while they came to a pretty pink 
house with a blue door. The door stood open 
and Bertie and Betsy thought they would 
just step in and have a look round when a 
teddy-bear came and blocked their path. 


“Hello,” said Bertie, for he thought they 
were related. 

But the teddy-bear was not in a very good 
temper. 

“Go away, he growled. “No real bears 
are allowed in this house.” 

Bertie and Betsy began to think that their 
adventure was not so much fun, after all. 
They were tired and hungry but they had no 
choice but to keep on walking. 

A little while later they saw something 
that made their mouths water. 

Alongside the road was a high wall and 


just behind it stood a large apple tree. On 
it hung the most beautiful ripe apples you 
ever did see. Bertie and Betsy were now so 
hungry they just couldn't leave them there. 

They plucked down several of the finest 
apples. Mmmmm! They did taste good! 

“Listen!” said Bertie, suddenly. “I can 
hear a strange buzzing. What can it be?” 

Betsy put her head on one side and 
listened. “Yes, I can hear it, too,” she said. 
“Do you think it can be...... re 


And it was! Swarms of bees! Hundreds of 
bees! 

Bertie and Betsy ran as fast as their legs 
would carry them, over fences and meadows 
and fields. But at last the bees got tired of 
the chase and went away. 

When they had got their breath back, 
Bertie looked round and said: “Look, Betsy. 
Do you know where we are? We are nearly 
home again!” 

“Thank goodness!” sighed Betsy. “Cm 
tired of adventure. I'll never go away again.” 

“Nor me!” agreed Bertie. 
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